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any. Some who can give proof of such qualities die an
untimely death. . . . We the English-educated class are
unfit to ascertain the true measure of the harm done by
the unnatural system. We should get some idea of it
if we realized how little we have reacted upon the masses.
The correspondence that should exist between the
school training and the character imbibed with the
mother's milk and the training received through her
sweet speech is absent when the school training is given
through a foreign tongue. However pure may be his
motives, he who thus snaps the cord that should bind the
school-life and the home-life is an enemy of the nation.
We are traitors to our mothers by remaining under such
a system. The harm done goes much further. A gulf
has been created between the educated classes and the
uneducated masses. The latter do not know us. We do
not know the former. They consider us to be 'Saheblog'.
They are afraid of us. They do not trust us. ... Fortu-
nately the educated class seems to be waking up from
its trance. They experience the difficulty of contact
with the masses. How can they infect the masses with
their own enthusiasm for the national cause ? They
cannot do so through English. . . . Owing to the barrier
thus created the flow of national life suffers impediment.
The fact is that when English occupies its proper
place and the vernaculars receive their due, our minds
which are today imprisoned will be set free and our brains
though cultivated and trained, and yet being fresh, will
not feel the weight of having to learn English as a
language. And it is my belief that English thus learnt
will be better than our English of today.
When we receive our education through the mother-
tongue, we should observe a different atmosphere in our

